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, The Tragedy 

* Cat. He will do all in all as Hastings doth* 

Buc* W ell then no more but this : 

Go gentle Cate shy , and as it were a farre off, 

Sound Lord Hafiings, how he ftands affeSed 
Vnto our purpofe, Ifhe be willing, 

Encourage him and fhew him all our reafons; 

If he be leaden, icy ,cold vnwilling, 

Be thou fotoo: andfo breake off your talke, 

And giuc vs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
Wherein thy felfe fhall highly be imployed* 

Glo.C ommend me to ’L.WiUiamyssM him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous ad uerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Cattle, 

And bid my friendsforioy of this good newes/ 

Giue gentle Mis i> hore one gentle kifle the more* 
Bar-Good Catesby effedithis bufineffe foundly. 

LatMLy good Lordsboth: with all the heed I may*' 
6 / 0 . Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe ■ 

Cat. You fhall my Lord. Exit Catesby, 

Clo.Kt Crosby place there fhall you find vs both. 
AW.Now my Lord, what fhall wc doe if we perceiue 
William Lord Hastings w ill not yeild to ourcomplots? 

C/tf.Chopoff his head man, fome what we will doe. 
And Iooke when I am King, claime thou of me 
The Earledome of Harford and the mooueables 
W hereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

•Sw. He claime that promife at your hands. 

Glo.hnd looke to haue it yealded with willingoefie. 
Come let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeft out complots in fome forme Exeunt) 
Enter a mej finger 1 0 Lord Hafiings, 

What ho my Lord* 

Haft. Who knocks atthedoore? 

A monger from the Lord Stanlcy.EnierLo.Hafi . 
Hafi, Whatsa Clocke ? 
fiPefi. Vponthe ftroke orfoure. 

Hafi. Cannot thy matter fleepe the tedious night ? 

So it fhould feeme by that 1 haue to fay ; 
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^/Richard the Third, 

yon word 

He dreamt to night , the Boare had caft his helme : 

itfides he fayes, there are two counfels held. 

And that many be deternined at the one, L 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordflups pleafurc 
Tfnrefentlv you will take horfe with him. 

And with all ipeed poft into the North, 

To fbun the danger that his fouledimnes. 

Ha ft. Good fellow goereturne vnto my Lord, 
Bidhimnotfearethefeperated counfels ; 

His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby : _ 

Where nothing can proceed that toueneth vs, 

W hereof I fhalT not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are fhallow, wanting xnftancy; 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fo fond 
Totrutt the mockery of vnquiet fl umbers» 

To fliethe Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were toincence the Boare to follow vs. 

And makepurfuit where he did meane to chafe 2 
Go bid thy matter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he fhall fee the Boare will vs kindly, 

Mefi My gracious Lord,ile tell him what you fay* Exit* 
Enter Catesby to Lord Hafiings « 

Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Hafi , Good morrow Catesby : you are early ftirring. 
What news, what news, in this our tottering ftate ? 

Cat . It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard wearethe Garland of the Realme* 

Hafi. How ? wearethe Garland? doft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord* (Crowne ? 

Hafi. Me hauethis crowne of mine cut from my* fhoul- 
£te 1 will fee the Crowne lb fonle mifplaft ; (ders. 

But canft thou guelfe that he doth ayme atit? 
CW,Vpon'my Ufemy L»and hopes to find you forward 
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